PATCHWORK                                             "B"
uncomfortable; indeed, the whole contraption was
so ridiculous that no one sitting anywhere in it
could fail to look a figure of fun.
The two horses were wretched feeble creatures;
neither of them looked, as they stood before the
front-door, as if it would have the strength to lift a
foot from the ground.
When -we started, however, they showed some
signs of activity, and we struggled off with a strange,
lolloping trot, which gradually slackened to a land
of limp. This didn't surprise me, but bearer started
to yap at the syce, and then I saw him laboriously
turning off the brake. It took him quite a long time.
He wound it up clock-wise to turn it on, and
unwound it to take it off. Perhaps all carriage
brakes used to be like this, but I can't remember
ever having seen one in use before. I found it
fascinating. I'm perfectly certain that the syce had
never driven before. Not only did he never re-
member to wind off his brake (which, by the way, he
only put on to bring his horses to a standstill for
some emergency as, for instance, when the harness
appeared to be in danger of slipping off their
attenuated frames, or when we had to go through
gates), but he held the reins so slackly that they
lay in great loops over the horses' backs and over
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